Auf. He approaches, you ftiall heare him 
Enter Coriolanus marching with Drumme^and Colours* The 
Commoners beingwtthhim. 
Corio. Haile Lords, I am return'd your Souldier : 
No more infected with my Countries lone 
Then when I parted hence : but (till fubfifting 
Vnder your great Command . You arc to know, 
That profperoufly I haue attempted, and 
With bloody paffage led your Warres, euen to 
The gates of Pvome: Our fpoiles we haue brought home 
Doth more then counterpoize a full third part 
The charges of the A&ion. We haue made peace 
With no Telle Honor to the Antiates 
Then fhame to th'Romaincs. And we heere dcliucr 
i Subfctib'd by'th'Confuls^and Patricians, 
Together with the Seale a'th Senat,whac 
We haue compounded on. 

Auf. Read it not Noble Lords, 
But tell the Traitor in the higheft degree 
He hath abus'd your Powers. 
Corio. Traitor? How now? 
Auf. I Traitor, Martim. 
Corio. Martins} 

Auf I Martius, Cains Martins : Do'ft thou thinke 
He grace thee with that Robbery, thy ftolne name 
Cariolanm in C orioles ? 

You Lords and Heads a 9 th'Statc,perfidioufly 
H e ha's betray'd your bufineffe,and giuen vp 
For cert ainc drops of Salt,y our City Rome s 
I fay your City to his Wife and Mother, 
Breaking his Oath and Refolution, like 
A twift of rotten Silke, neucr admitting 
Counfailc a'th' warre : But at his Nurfes teares 
He whin'd and roar'd away your Victory, 
That Pages blufh'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wond'ring each at others* 
Corio. Heai'ft thou Mars ? 
tAttf. Name not ;he God, thou boy of Teares. 
Corio. Ha? 
jiufid. No more. 

Corh. Mcafureleffe Lyar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great for what containes it. Boy? Oh Slauc, 
Pardon me Lords, 'tis the firft time that euer 
I was fore'd to fcoulM.Your iudgoients my graue Lords 
Muft giuc this Currc the Lye : and his owne Notion, 
Who weares my ftripes impreft vpon him, that 
Muft beare my beating to his Graue, fliall ioyne 
To thruft the Lye vnto him. 

i Lords Peace both,andhcare me fpcake. 
Corio. Cut me to peeces Voices men and Lads, 
Staine all your edges on me. Boy, falfc Hound : 
If you haue writ your Annales true, 'tis there, 
That like an Eagle in a Doue-coat, I 


TheTragedk of Qorioknus. 


Flattct'd your Volcians in Corioles. 
Alone I did it, Boy. 

tAuf. Why Noble Lords, 
Will you be put in minde of his blinde Fortune 
Which was your fbame, by this vnholy Braggart > 
'Fore your owne cyes,and eares ? s * 

%AU Conjp. Let him dye for't. 

AH People. Teare him to peeces,do it prefently 
He kill'd my Sonne, my daughter, he kill'd mv r r 
MarcHsMm-d my Father. /v ' ohne 

2 Lord. Peace hoe : no outrage,peace i 
The man is Noble,and his Fame folds in 
This Orbe o'th'earth : His laft offences to vs 
Shall haue Iudicious hearing; Stand Aujfidw 
Aud trouble not the peace. 

Corio. O that 1 had him, with fix AttfRdinlTes 
HisTribe,tovfemylawfullSword. * ' fmorc 

Auf. Infolent Villaine. 

All Conjp. Kill^kil^kill^kill.kill him. 

JDraw both the Confpir Mors, and\^U\J^ mi , 
falles, Auffidim ftands on htm. 

Lords. Hold,hold,hold,hold» 

Auf. MyNobleMaftcr$,hearemcfpeakc, 
l. Lord. OTullm. 

t.Lord. Thou haft done a deed,whercat 
Valour will weeper 

3 .Lord. Tread not vpon him Maftervll bequict 
Put vp your Swords. 

Auf. My Lords, 
When you (ball know (as In this Rage 
Prouok'd by him,you cannot ) the great danger 
Which this mans life did owe you,you'l reioycc 
That he is thus cut off. Pleafe it your Honours 
To call me to your Senate, lie deliuer 
My felfe your loyall Seruant, or endure 
Your hcauieft Cenfure. 

1. Lord. Beare from hence his body, 

And mourne you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the moft Noble Coarfc, that eucr Herald 
Did follow to his Vrnc. 

2. Lord. His owne impatience, 
Takes from Aujfidim a great part of blame: 
Let's make the Belt of it. 

Auf My Rage is gone, 
Andlamftruckewith forrow. Take him vp: 
Hclpe three a'th'chcefeft Souldiers,Ilebcone, 
Beate thou the Drumme that it fpeake mournfully : 
Traite your fteele Pikes. Though in thisCity hec 
Hath widdowed and vnchilded many a one, 
Which to this hourebewaile thelniury, 
Yec he fhall haue a Noble Memory. Affift. 

Exmt bearing the 'Body ofMart'tm. A dtd ton 
Sotwded* 
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The Lamentable Tragedy of 

Titus Andronicus. 


zAlhis 'Primus. Sccena 'Prima. 



vlowfr. Enter the Tribunes and Senators aloft And then 
enter Saturninus and his Followers at one doore, 
And Hafsiantu and his Followers at the 
ether, with 'Drum & Colours* 

Saturninus* 
OblePatricians, Patrons of my right, 
Defend the iufticc of my Caufc wiih Armes. 
And Countrey-men, my louing Followers, 
Pleadc my Succefliue Title with your Swords. 
1 was the firft borne Sonne, that was the laft 
That wore the Imperiall Diadem of Rome : 
Then let my Fathers Honours Hue iame, 
Nor wrong mine Age with this indignitie. 

( Bafsianus. Romanies, Friends, Followers, 
Fauomsrsofmy Right : 
\{z\m c Bafsianm, Ctfars Sonne, 
Were gracious in the eyes of Rovall Rome, 
Kccpe then this paffage to the Capitoll : 
And fuffer not Di (honour to approach 
Th'JuiperiallSeate to Venue : confecratc 
Toluftice, Continence, and Nobility : 
ButlctDefert in pure Election jfhinc j 
And Romanes, fight for Frcedome in your Choice^ 

Enter Marcus Andronicus aloft with the Crowne. 

Princes, that ftriue by Factions, and by Friends, 
Ambitioufly for Rule and Empcry : 
Know, that the people of Rome for whom we ftand 
A fpcciall Party, haue by Common voyce 
IhEle&ionfor theRomaneEroperic, 
Chofen Andronicus ^ Sur-named Vious, 
For many good and great deferts to Rome. 
A Nobler man, a brauer Warriour, 
Liucs not this day within the City Walles. 
He by the Senate is accited home^ 
From weary Warres againft the barbarous Rothes, 
That with his Sonnes (a terror to our Foes) 
Hath yoak'd a Nation ftrong, trained vp in Armes. 
Ten ycares arc fpent, (ince firft he vndertooke 
This Caufc of Rome, and chafticed with Armes 
Our Enemies pride. Fiue times he hath return'd 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his Valiant Sonnes 
In Coffins from the Field . 
And now at laft, laden with Honours Spoylcs, 
Returnes the good Andronictu to Rome, 
Renowned Tittu^ flourishing in Armes. 


Let vs intreat, by Honour of his Name, . . 

Whom (worthily) you would haue now (ucccede^ 
And in the Capitoll and Senates right, 
Whom you pretend to Honour and Adore, 
That you withdraw you, and abate your Strength^ 
DifmHfe your Followers, and as Suters fhould, 
Pleadeyour Deferts in Peace and Humbleneffe* 

Saturnine. How fay re the Tribune ipeakes, 
To calme my thoughts. 

Bafsia. CMarctu Andronictu a fo I do affic 
In thy vprightnefTc and Integrity : 
And fo 1 Loue and Honor thee, and thine, 
Thy Noble Brother Titiu* and hi s Sonnes, 
And Her (to whom my thoughts are humbled all) 
Gracious Lauinia,Rome$ rich Ornament, 
That I will hecrc difmifle my louing Friends : 
And to my Fortunes, and the Peoples Fauour, 
Commit my Caufe in ballance to be weigh'd. 

£xit Sottldiotirs 
Saturnine. Friends, that haue becne 
Thus forward in my Right, 
I thanke you all, and heere Difmifle you all, 
And to the Loue and Fauour of my Countrey, 
Commit my Sclfe, my Perfon, and the Caufe : 
Rome, be as iuft and gracious vnto me f 
As I am confident and kinde to thee. 
Open the Gates.and let me in. 
HafsiA. Tribunes, and me, a poore Competitor. 

Flonrifh. They go vp into the SenaP hossfe. 

fitter a Capuine. 
Cap. Romanes make way : the good Andronictu 
Patron of Venue, Romcs bc(i Charftpion, 
Succeflefull in the Battailes that he fights , 
With Honour and with fortune is return'd, 
From whence he circumfcribed with his Sword, 
And brought to yoke the Enemies of Rome. 

Sound Drnmmes and Trumpets. And then enter two of Titus 
Sonnes ; After thernj^ two men bearing a Coffin cotter ed 
with blackc, then two other Sonnes. After them % Titns 
AndronicHs y andthenTamerathe Queens of Gothes^ 
her two Sonnes Chiron and Demetrius, with eAaron the 
Moore, and others^ as many as can bee : They fet dome the 
Coffm^nd Titus fteakes. 

Andronicus. Haile Rome : 
Vidlorious in thy Mourning Wcetfes i 
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